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"'Death , fie nefptead, thcayk Seme fuwe catted thee 
^Mighty and dsead/ut. for then atTneTse; 
these whom then think'itlhea deiTemthiew, 
Die net: pert Death. nc\ yefcaniTthea tiU me. 
leStand deep, which fiatThypiCtutes fie, 
JiuchpteaSuSe: then from thee much /rune muStftew. 
jind SeeneStem fieitmen with thee do ye, 
'RjeSTeftheb fiend, end seal’s detimy. 

( Jhea ant stave t& fatfi. chance, tings, and despetate men, 
j4*d deSfwith pdien. was, end sadness duett; 
dfndpeppy ei chasms can ntahe as steep aS wait 
jfnd 6ett& than thy Stfcte; why swett'stlhea then'? 

One shesTsletp past, we wale d&matiy. 
yind death shait 6e ne mese: Death, then shatTdie. ” 

-pehn Donne (f572-f63fi 

"9wittalways teveyea. ” 

-Death (as) 
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EVERY EMPIRE, EVERY, 
CITY, THEY KILL EACH 
U&fH ER Wfq R EVERY 
WESSON, AN? FORjm 1 
m&Sp N.AT ALL, THEM 

WiamEACH&yHERW 


irs the 

HUNGER. 


ITS THE 
DESPERATE 
FEELING THAT t 

need to 

EAT THEM. 

TO SURVIVE- 


I KNOW 

FROM EXPERIENCE: 
I PONT NEED 
ANYTHING. 

I AM CONSTANT. 

I AM A VIRUS. 
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\ 
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TH£I&E&1NXM<3\ 


V£ZY\VEZYl&£&mMG \ 
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BUT THE 
HUNGER - 
A SEPARATE 
BEING UNTO 
rrSELF-PULLS 
ME BY MY VEINS 
TO MY SOPPING 
SCARLET TREATS. 
I AM A 

BLOODHOUND 
TETHERED TO AN 
INVISIBLE MASTER. 
I MUST HAVE 
MY QUARRY. 


I COULDN'T 
STOP, EVEN IF I 
WANTED TO. 


AND THIS TIME, 

I KIND OF WANTED TO. 


THAT BOTHERS ME. 


THE 

world is 

CRUEL. 
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AS IS MY CUSTOMr^% 
I SHEP MY PREVIOUS 
GARMENTS ANP BEGIN TO 
PON THE HUMAN'S, POWN 
TO THE TINIEST ACCESSORY. 


.BUT I REMAIN, 
) UNCHANGEP, 
BENEATH THEM. 
SO l CAST THEM 
,—ASlPE. 




POOP TO REGAIN 
WMMY STRENGTH'M 

appropriate clothing 

FOR THE ERA. 

THE VAGABONP 
/ GENEROUSLY 
PROVIPEP BOTH. 


HAS/ALEEAPy 



































DON'T WORRY ABOUT IT. 

I CAN MAKE THE KILL TONIGHT. 
BUT THERE ARE A FEW DETAILS, IN 
ADDITION TO THE FEE, THAT WE 
NEED TO DISCUSS... IS THE TARGET 
OVERWEIGHT? „,AH> GOOD. 

I HATE FAT PEOPLE. I'M WATCHING 
X. MV CHOLESTEROL, Y'SEE. ^ 


SO..JVS REALLY TRUE... 
WHAT THEY SAY ABOUT YOU? 
YOU ACTUALLY" 


RELAX, I'M JUST 

V KIDDING AROUND. I'LL GET ^ 
THE JOB DONE. PONT SOUND SO 

DISTURBED. IT'S AN UGLY BUSINESS, 
YOU'RE PRC©ABLY GOING TO RUN 

V INTO SOME STRANGE PEOPLE. > 

AND BESIDES... 


^ ...poes rr 

REALLY MATTER 
WHAT I DO WITH 
. THE BODIES? 





























































































...yes... 4 

r OF COURSE... ^ 

WELL, I MOVE AROUND A LOT, 
YOU SEE. IN My PROFESSION, 
IT ISN'T REAL SMART TO STAY 
IN ONE PLACE FOR 

TOO LONS... ^ 


^ AT THE MOMENT ^ 

I'M STAYING WITH A FRIEND. 

HE'S A SINGLE DAD... YEAH, NICE KID. 
. A LITTLE SCRAWNY, THOUGH... 

^ YEAH...ALRIGHT... ^ 


r I'LL CALL YOU ~ 
IN FOUR DAYS TO CONFIRM 
THE KILL, AND MY PAYMENT. 
YOU HAVE YOURSELF 
A NICE PAY, SIR. 




SORRY, FRIEND, 

I THINK YOU HAVE 
^ THE WRONG— 














































THE 

Y SECURITY V 
r IN THIS PLACE \ 
IS PATHETIC. 

WHEN WE LAST SPOKE, 

I BELIEVE I TOLO YOU 
TO FIND A SAFE HAVEN, 
SOMEWHERE YOU COULD 
EXIST UNDISTURBED. 
INSTEAD, YOU FOUND 
A DECAYING HOSTEL J 
L CRAWLINS WITH A 
HUMANS. 


WELL, 
THAT WAS 
EASY. 


^ COME ON, 
PONT BE DRAMATIC. 
I ONLY SHOT YOU 
ONCE. 



CLEARLY, \ 


V I CANT \ 


LEAVE YOU 1 

1 ^Pt 

r 1 ALONE 1 


A FOR A L 


— A SECOND... J 





























































BECAUSE 
yOU'KE UGLY. 


f ...WHAT? X I /mxLS 
WHAT THE V/. fH 
/¥«.£ IS YOUR L-*— 

V PROBLEM?.' / WELL, l HAD 
^ JM AVERy 

\\ V TRAUMATIZING 
\XV CHILDHOOD-- 


mr/f 


RELAX... 
YOU'LL BE 
^ FINE. 


YOU 

f should 1 

RELISH THE 
OPPORTUNITY 
TO CLEAR YOUR 
i HEAD FOR v 
IV A WHILE. / 

























YES. SO, THIS IS WHERE YOU'VE BEEN STAYING? 
I CANT SAY 1 ENVY YOU. THE ROTTING WOOD 
AND DISCHARGED SYRINGES ARE A NICE 
^ TOUCH, THOUGH. IT MUST BE COZY ^ 
IN THE WINTER. 


r HAR. HAR ^ 
YOU'RE A REAL 
ASSHOLE, MOT. 
YOU KNOW 

v that? v 


1 PONT uve HERE, 

YOU IPIOT, I JUST STORE > 
THE BOPIES HERE TIL I'M 
PONE WITH THEM. AND I PONT 
NEEC FENS SHU! APVICE 
. FROM SOME LITTLE A 
^ WALKING CORPSE. ^ 


I ASSUME YOU ^ 

r alreapy killed nice 
old MR. FINCH IN THE LOBBY. 
THAT IS HIS GUN, RIGHT? 
YOU'RE UNBELIEVABLE. WHY 
PONT YOU GO CRAWL BACK 
INTO WHATEVER SEWER YOU 
FLOPPED OUT OF, YOU 
k LITTLE SADIST? 


r WHY ARE YOU HERE? ” 
IT'S ONLY BEEN A FEW PECAPES. 
YOU TOLD ME YOU WERE NEVER 
COMING BACK. HELL, I WAS DOING 
JUST FINE UNTIL YOU SHOWED UP. 
L NOW I CANT EVEN STAY HERE. , 


■r REALLY, ^ 
/ CONNOR, 1 
f I'M SURPRISED,,. 
HAVEN'T YOU FELT IT? 
WE ARE BEING CALLEP. 
THERE'S SOMETHING 
DISTURBING...NO... 

- excrriNS... 

\ HAPPENING IN A 
V. THIS CITY. 


' YOU WOULD > 
HAVE FELT IT BY 
NOW, IF YOU HAD 
BEEN paying 
■^ATTENTiONj 

























































I'M NOT USEP TO THIS KINP OF TREA TMENT. 

SI HATS BEINS TOLP WHAT TO PO, 

IN: THE WORLP OF. HUMANS PM A KINS, MAN. 
_ I’M A-FUCKIN'*TITAN AMONS MSN. 

I SNUFF THEM OUT LIKE CANPLES. 


'VFOLLOW THEMlHOME, 
PEVOUR THEM IN {THEIR 
'OWN KITCHENS, CAUSH 
AT THEIR TELEVISIONS, 
PLAY WITH THEIR PETS. 




















































































































































~ wow, you 

WEEE RIGHT/ 
THIS IS 5000 
MUCH BETTER THAN 
. MV APARTM-- 




SORRY ABOUT 
r THE SHOTGUN, MOT. 1 
I DIDN'T RECOGNIZE YOUR 
FRIEND. YOU SHOULD 

KNOW better than 

L TO ACTUALLY A 

KNOCK. 


■ 




















































































































HELLO, RIPLEY. 
THIS IS CONNOR, 
w HE'S NEW. . 


WHAT? 


r YOU > 

REGENERATE 
QUITE QUICKLY, 
N PONT YOU? , 


GOOD. 
YOU'LL BE 
t USEFUL. 


f WELL, 
GENTLEMEN, 
ALLOW ME TO 
WELCOME 
V YOU... . 













































...TO MV 
CLUBHOUSE OF 
FORGOTTEN 
GODS. 
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1 ^ / i 1 fnV/ ,-u. 1 
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ENOUGH WFTH THE 
PLEASANTRIES, RIPLEY. 
^ GET ON WITH IT. , 
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MV INFORMANTS HAVE BEEN 
SCOURING THE CITY, ANP 
HAVE PISCOVEREP THAT THE 
HUMANS HAVE BEEN 
ORGANIZING, SECRETLY. 
THEY ARE AWARE OF US, 
ANP HAVE PECLARED WAR. 


THIS ORGANIZATION IS... 
PIFFERENT THAN THE •WITCH HUNTS’ 
WE'VE PEALT WITH IN CENTURIES 
PAST. THEY MASQUERADE AS A 
MULTI-NATIONAL CONGLOMERATE, 
BUT UNPERNEATH OPERATE MORE 
LIKE A VAST RELIGIOUS CULT, LED BY 
ONE 1FA WES’' SOLOMON VANE. 


MANY OF US REMEMBER 
THE VANE FAMILY...THEY HAVE 
BEEN HUNTING REVENANTS 
SINCE TIME IMMEMORIAL. 
SOLOMON'S GROUP IS 
MERCILESS, WELL TRAINED, 
WELL EQUIPPED, AND 
ABSOLUTELY DEDICATED 
TO WIPING OUT EACH AND 
EVERY ONE OF US. 


THEY CALL 
THEMSELVES 




VNGAE 




1 : .///T 
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ByIn 

Wm/ 
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RIPLEY, PLEASE...SPARE ME 
THIS DRIVEL. SUNS, RIFLES AND 
KNIVES....THE HUMANS' 
USUAL TACTICS. ^ 


WE PONT VET KNOW WHERE THEY 
GET THEIR NUMBERS, NOR DO WE KNOW 
WHERE THEIR SUBSIDIES ORIGINATE. 
BUT ONE THING IS CLEAR; THEY HAVE 
BEEN PLANNING THEIR ATTACK FOR A 
LONG TIME, RIGHT UNDER OUR NOSES, 
AND HAVE BECOME EXTREMELY 
DANGEROUS. 


IN PARTICULAR... 

A CERTAIN GENERAL BY 
THE NAME OF VINCENT... 


/ SUCH PITIFUL ” 
' METHODS DO NOT 
CONCERN ME. THEY'VE 
EXISTED FOR A LONG 
TIME NOW AND HAVE 
k FAILED TO POSE 
V A THREAT. A 


AH, BUT YOU DIDNT 
W LET Mg FINISH. THERE IS A N 
r REASON I'M GIVING SPECIAL 
ATTENTION TO THIS ORGANIZATION... 
THIS TOO, STARTED AS A RUMOR... BUT 
MY INFORMANTS HAVE CONFIRMED IT. 


SANCTUM HAS > 
DISCOVERED HOW TO 
s KILL US. y 

T that 

( MEANS YOU TOO, 
V MOT. 


KILL? 

..ME? 
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r LOOK INSIDE ^ 
THIS HOLE. SEE IF 
VOU CAM GET A CLEAR 
SHOT. PONT BE , 
^ AFRAID. 



MI 

WIKI 

7 : M-r 

im 

IHl mmrrl 



Wjf¥ 



WrjLJI UfliM. 



DORIAN, DID YOU HEAR * ..* i 

SOMETHING just>— 

^ NOW? f JUST THE 

■to SOUND OF 1 

[/ V MOT NOT TAKING 

E U/ jHK I THIS SERIOUSLY. 

L Hr/i'i ■ honestly, he’s one 

OF OUR OLDEST... 
H HE SHOULD SHOW 
Aim YV^sA RIPLEY SOME A 
f RESPECT. 


r YES, ^ 
BUT L-. 

I THOUGHT I 
. HEARD... ^ 


OH, RIPLEY... YOU TRULY HAVE BECOME PITIFUL- 
HUMANS WILL NBVSft BE A THREAT. YOU ESPECIALLY 
SHOULD KNOW THIS. STAB US, BURN US, RIP US 
^ TO SHREDS. STILL, WE WILL CONTINUE OH. ^ 


IT WILL NOT ALLOW US TO PIE. 

YOU KNOW OF WHOM I SPEAK. SIMPLY 
PUT: WE CANNOT DIE BY MORTAL HANDS 


































0!;ErTO tfg 


if i hate X 
f to say it, > 

BUT MOT DOES 
HAVE A POINT. 
THE FIRST WORLD 
WAR SHOWED 
. US ALL WE CAN . 
\ WITHSTAND... J 


YEAH, I AGREE WITH HER. BESIDES, 
I'M KINDA CURIOUS TO SEE THESE 
X SECRET WEAPONS MYSELF. ^ 


X THE ONLY X 
f TIME I'VE EVER \ 
HEARD OF A 
REVENANT DYING 
WAS AT THE HANDS 
OF ANOTHER, 
MORE POWERFUL 
REVENANT. 
MAYBE YOUR 
INFORMANTS 
\EXA60ERATEP J 
A LITTLE... S 


WHO KNOWS? 

COULD BE FUN. I DON'T ^ 
KNOW HOW YOU GUYS DO... 
THIS.-FOB. CENTURIES. I FOUND 
MYSELF BORED AFTER 
L THE FIRST DECADE OF-- . 


THATS 

ENOUGH/ 


THIS IS NOT A JOKE/ ( 

IT IS NOT A MATTER OF WHETHER v 
OR NOT THEY CAN ANYMORE.' 
THESE WEAPONS HAVE BEEN TESTED. . 

THAT MEANS THESE HUMANS 
HAVE ACTUALLY KILLED COUNTLESS 
revenants ACROSS THE 
. CONTINENT/ IT HAS ALREADY 
a BEEN DONE/ r" 

SURVIVAL IS NOW V 

SOMETHING WE MUST THINK 
ABOUT/ THERE IS A VERITABLE 
i TURNING OF TIDES, AN UPSET IN THE 
BALANCE OF POWER ON THE HORIZON, 
' AND ALL OF YOU IN YOUR BLIND 
IGNORANCE ARE SITTING THERE 
. AS IF THIS IS A...A PEST 
; CONTROL PROBLEM.'// _ 









































UM... 

I HAVE A 
QUESTION. 


^ Gt&H... ~ 

YES/ BLIGHT, WHAT 
^ IS IT? ^ 


PAMS 
YOUMOT... 

Five 

MiSUTEG, 

asp you've 

ALREADY 
MADE THEM 
POUBT 


NOW/ 
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th-the^re... 

THEY'RE HERE!/ 
EVERYONE SET 

. pown!J!/!//.> 


R 


§Li// 
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HOLD 

vouz mem 


^ WAIT FOR THE 
9MOKS TO CLEAR, 
YOU MORONS.' WE CANT 
KILL THESE DEMONS IF 
V WE CANT SEE THEM.'. 



AHH... 

WE CAUGHT 
THEM OFF GUARD, 
^ IT SEEMS. . 


NOW, SPREAD OUT. 
f KILL ALL SURVIVORS > 

ON SIGHT, BE THEY MEN, 
WOMEN OR CHILDREN. DONT 
HESITATE. DONT SHOW MERCY. 
OUR ENEMY IS CRAFTY 
AND RESOURCEFUL... THEY 
^ COME IN ALL FORMS / 

AND SIZES. 


...YES, SIR. 
RIGHT AWAY. 

































































^ I GUESS ^ 
THEY ALL RAM OFF... 
HOW BOXING. I WAS 
V HOPING- ^ 


AHHH... LOOKS LIKE 
TONIGHT'S GOING TO BE 
V FUN AFTER ALL... v- 


HV WHO'S 
Q V-HERE? 



kJii'4W 



WKU 



Wmfm Li/ 

// hi 7 /r Ir 









































WELL...ALRIGHT, KIP, 
I'LL GET yOU OLfTTA HERE. 
EVERYTHING'S GONNA BE 
^ OKAY, PONT WORRY. ^ 








JNK 

^mAi 

Ik / 






3w^ "M 

H v 

W SORRY, I... W#P 

-361 I was aim 

ORPEREP mf, If, 


Jc 



























































y and i % 
f AM MOT. > 

WHAT FOUL NAMES 
TOU CALL ME... 

A MONSTER, 

A PBMON, AM I? 

I VO HOPE THAT 
BLADE VOU WIELD 
IS AS SHARP 

V AS YOUR J 

V TONGUE, y 


WELL DONE, 

f LITTLE DEMON, WELL DONE." 
YOU TRULY ARE THE GENUINE 
ARTICLE, SPAWNED FROM THE 
DEPTHS OF HELL/ I AM VINCENT, 
LEADER OF SANCTUM'S SPECIAL 
OPERATIONS DIVISION AND 
GENERAL OF ITS PRIVATE ARMY. 


v-— I PONT 1 
rf DISAPPOINT. \ 
f I PROMISE YOU ' 

that. BLrr,..rr looks 
LIKE YOLfVe BEEN 
LEFT ALONE- ALL 
YOUR COMRADES 
ARE EITHER DEAD...OR 
THEY'VE ABANDONED 
. YOU. TELL ME... 

\ what will you A 
Os. do NOW? 






























WHAT? 


r WELL ^ 
THEN, COME... 
LET US LEAP BV 
v EXAMPLE. > 


WHAT? DON'T SIMME THAT 
LOOK. I WOULDN'T MISS 
K THIS FOR THE WORLD. _A 




























MO, RIPLEY' >e 
I WILL NOT RUN' > 
t WILL MOT COWER 
BEFORE CATTLE/ 

I WILL MOT BECOME 
A PITIFUL POS 
. LIKE YOU/ NEVER .'// 
NEVER.'// ZkL 


HA HA HA 

f HA HA HA HA HA \ 
HA HA HA HA HA HAf 

CATTLB, HE SAYS? 

HA HA HA HA/// NOW 
THIS IS EXCITING/ 

L KILL THEM/// , 
L KILL THEM A 
HOW/// 


I PONT 
THINK SO. 


^ MOT/ ^ 
CONNOR/ LISTEN TO 
REASON, THIS IS 
SUICIDE/ ^ 


W YOU PO \ 

r NOT KNOW \ 
WHAT VINCENT’ 
IS CAPABLE Of! 

. WE NEEP TIME 

Vto regroup 

\ ANP . 
i V PREPARE/ A 


YOU MUST 
ESCAPE WITH 
. US' 















































































































































































QESIZm 1313223 


NO... 

NO/// 


NEXT? 






































J ...DON'T \ 

x stop enooms, > 

you IDIOTS.'/ QUICK) 
KILL THE LITTLE ONE 
WHILE HE'S OFF 
auARD.'/.' FIRE Hi , 

Tn mm ( 







































































































































































































r WHY ^ 
WONT 
he FALL? 
WE...WE 
©OT HIM, 
RIGHT? 
IT'S 

.OVER--, 


f YEAH, > 
THERE'S... 
THERE'S HO 
WAY IN 

V HELL... J 




MANCAEDENlCOM 



































'■* J 
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HAH... ^ 



1 v 

i 


Bi 

■ HA HA HA-.* 
^irS OVER.*. 

! ( f YEAH// \ f 

/ [ T?Mr©OT ) < 

fv V 'EM// 7 ] 

( 

/'"’^ HAHA//~>v 
/ DIE YOU FUCICIN© ) 

X FRBAKJ J 


























ye ah.' 

DEMON OK NOT, 
NO ONE SETS 
. UP AFTER— . 
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^ ...WHY DO ^ 
YOU SMILE? YOU 
ENJOY SEEING YOUR 
SUBORDINATES 
KILLED? ^ 


~ I'M ^ 
HAPPY... 
I'M SO 
HAPPY WE 
. MET... . 


^ YOUR NAME... ^ 
YOU SAID IT WAS MOT, 
v CORRECT? ^ 


l REALLY... 

RBALLY HATS 
THAT STUPfP GRIN 
^OH YOUR PACE/, 




















































UE©(t» 


WHAT? 


WHAT 
IS THAT 
SLAPS 
MAPS 
. OF?!?! 


you HAVE. 


you**, 

YOU ACTUALLY 
HUfcT ME,,, THAT*..THAT 
ELAPE-. WHAT 19 THAT 
- BLAPE MAPE 


1 / 1 / k_ ] 


PONT ^ 



VW TELL ME 1 

Pl vV 

^Hr /^|T - Jfrirl * j V 

yU THAT'S ALL J 














































THOSE SOLDIERS 4 

r we KILLED WERE JUST 
GRUNTS MEANT TO TIRE US OUT, 
*. THERE'S NO fiVO TO THEM/ 


MOT/ RIPLEY WAS 
RIGHT/ WE HAVE TO 
SET OUT OF HERE NOW/ 


©MVP... 

Move...? 


SORRY, 

LITTLE DEMON. 



p- 1 







■ wdk i 

.umCWO v 
















































































































































